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marsny grass. Top rushed forward, and brought a beauti-
ful swimming bird, of a slate colour, short beak, very
developed frontal plate, and wings edged with white. It
was a "coot," the size of a large partridge, belonging to
the group of macrodactyles which form the transition
between the order of wading birds and that of palmipeds.
Sorry game, in truth, and its flavour is far from pleasant
But Top was not so particular in these things as his
masters, and it was agreed that the coot should be for his
supper.
The settlers were now following the eastern bank of the
lake, and they would not be long in reaching the part
whkh they already knew. The engineer was much sur-
prised at not seeing any indication of the discharge of
water. The reporter and the sailor talked with him, and
he could not conceal his astonishment
At this moment Top, who had been very quiet till then,
gave signs of agitation. The intelligent animal went back-
wards and forwards on the shore, stopped suddenly, and
looked at the water, one paw raised, as if he was pointing
at some invisible game; then he barked furiously, and was
suddenly silent
Neither Cyrus Harding nor his companions had at first
paid any attention to Top's behaviour; but the dog's
barking soon became so frequent that the engineer
noticed it